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te Jupce is for sale regularly at the American Ex- 
change in Paris and the American Exchange in London. 

OF TWO EVILS it is better to choose the—that 
is to say, the third. 


GENERAL BOOTH’s ARTICLE of salvation 
should be very popular. It’s English, you 
know. 


OF THE KINGLY and more or less majestic | 
Georges it would appear that Henry proposes 
to be the last. 


THE PLATFORMS of the twe state committees— 
When you have nothing to say, say it boldly ' 
and with all your might. 


‘*GERONIMO AS HE IS” is a heading in an 
exchange. It would be far more pleasant to 
know Geronimo as he isn’t. 





ALBERT EDWARD is not undutiful or avari- 
cious, but sometimes he thinks it sad that | 
somebody doesn’t prorogue the queen. 


AN OLD WOMAN in London without hope or | 
money claims to be the daughter of George IV. 
This would seem to indicate that she is without | 
pride too. | 


A SCIENTIST says the coming man will be 
bald and toothless. It makes one sick to| 
thirik of having to exist all his life on specta- | 
cle and spoon victuals. | 

Mr. GEORGE JONES has grown so cool toward 
his esteemed contemporaries that his little river 
has hidden itself beneath a mass of dark, for- 
bidding ice. Cause and effect. 


EVERY DEMOCRATIC REPRESENTATIVE on the 
pan-electric committee is defeated for renom- 
ination with the single exception of Oates of 
Alabama, and as for him he prefers thistles. 

ONE WOULD THINK from the record of Mr. 
Geronimo that he led the Democratic party of 
his old district; but we do insist that he is so 





Mage: 


offensive a partisan for all that that he ought 
to go. 


THE STARTLING PROPOSITION that Mrs Lang- 
try would be attended by her husband having 
been successfully disproved, we may assume 
with entire safety that the drama is itsel 


again. 


GENERAL LOGAN has been doing some good 
work in Pennsylvania. The general is a 
shrewd politician. He knew well enough that 


Maine was all right with those prohibitionists 


on the stump. 


Wuat PropHet DE VOE WANTs is to bring 


his warm weather around in winter. That 
sultriness of last week was unspeakably mis- 


| placed. We must have our John Calvin when 


it can be made a little comfortable. 


Ir Mr. WHITELAW REID will get up an ex- 


| pedition to look into the Black river country 


we hereby guarantee that he shall be made a 
present of the stream thus known, with only 
the fish and the water-power reserved. 


THE PRESIDENT had some old friends. Now- 


adays these old friends, when the president is| 


mentioned, inquire reminiscently, ‘‘ C-l-Cleve- 
land? For heaven’s sake! who is Cleveland?” 
It will appear presently that they are about as 
forgetful as he is. 

HENRY GEORGE is one of those thinkers who 
imagine that with nothing to start on and an 
utter absence of brain or ability the average 


| man can multiply his chances by nothing and 
| come out with three good, square meals a day. 


The late Mr. Jeremy Diddler was a thinker of 
that kind too. 
A FATAL UTTERANCE. 
When R. Codman, mugwump of Boston, 
said that if the Democrats nominated ‘‘a 


| straight-out Democrat instead -of Cleveland ” 


he shouldn't vote for the nominee the Liberty 
on Bedloe’s island took up her scattered hands 
from the ground, applied them to her some- 
what misplaced countenance, and wept till the 
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outflow ran in eight large and continuous 
streams through her emotional fingers. It is 
‘such things as these that produce revolutions; 
and it is a significant fact that from the 
moment of that utterance nobody has caught 
a single fish. 


THE KING AND THE FAVORITE. 


The power behind the throne is not necessa- 
rily greater than the throne itself, but it is by 
no means without its influence. They credit 
little Dan Lamont with being the king’s favor- 
ite, and there may presently arise the question 
as to which is the favorite and which the king. 
A little while ago, indeed, there was a propo- 
sition in one of the papers to nominate Dan 
for president, and this little boom may spread 
itself over considerable territory. It must be 
admitted that the king did write those veto 
‘messages and he did catch those fish, to say 

nothing of the charming lady whom he cer- 
tainly won before the favorite was called in to 
arrange the details ; but the public services of 
|the favorite have been numerous although 
‘rendered in a private capacity, and some day 
he may get too much credit for them. 

We desire to bring no dissension into the 
circles of the court at Washington; but beware, 
your majesty—-beware ! 


~ HOME AGAIN. | 


They come trooping back, the summer wan- 
i\derers, a truly miscellaneous company, tired 
of their roving and glad to have the rest for 
which most of them have searched in vain. 
Fifth avenue opens her mansions, tne rooms 
whereof are filled with light and beauty and 
music ; the artist studies with keen zest the 
|\lights and shades of home ; the theatres are 
|given up to new ideas in old form and old 
| ideas in new and curious shapes, and the sparkle 
of eyes set in nut-brown and eager faces shows 
that they are enjoyable whether they are inva- 
riably good or not. 

There is an aristocracy of idleness whose re- 
turn is half as noticeable. Its luxury is vicious 
jand its enjoyment is the more keen the more 
\it shows dirt. It comes shambling in, sun- 
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BRIDGE POLICEMAN—‘“‘ Kim doon out o’ thot now an’ open the dure uv yer wagin. It’s not me 
that'll be havin’ any av thim crank jumpers shmuggled on the bridge.” 
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** Two souls with but a single thought.” 


burnt and weary, bloated and bad, ragged and 
filthy, stockingless and with its shoes tied on 
with rags. It is hopelessly ugly and unambi- 
tious; but it has satisfaction in the pavements, 
the smoke, the rattle and roar of the great city, 
and it turns in at night, on the park bench, in 


the lumber-yard, and in sheltered places of | 


the docks, with a grunt of satisfaction as pro- 
nounced as if it, too, were home again. 


THREE BOOMS. 


When Roswell P. Flower kisses brides he | 
does it with a sweetness of countenance and a| 
delicacy of smack and pucker that delight 
the artistic sense of the rural populace beyond 
measure—even large measure. That is appar- | 
ently Roswell’s idea of a boom; and a very 
good kind of boom it is, for it soothes the 
aspirant so that he doesn’t sigh if be gets 
licked. 

The boom of Grover Cleveland and that of 
David Hill are radically different. The for- 
mer flourishes best as a rough, rude back woods- 
man, whose trousers flap about his coarse 
boots or are partially buried in the legs thereof; 
and the latter goes around as a farmer, with 
the hair all tanned off his head, but unfortu- 
nately with his coat on, his leather well blacked 
and diamonds in his starched shirt. 

There is something so eminently proper and 
harmonious in Roswell’s idea that we half 
suspect he will win—when he happens to have 
a good hand. There is nothing incongrnous 
about Roswell’s method and his personal 
adaptation to the same. His kind of election- 
eering, too, is not arduous or vexatious. It 
doesn’t annoy. One isn’t fretted when he 
goes around kissing brides. 

But Grover kisses his own bride. 
a great deal in that. 





There is 





PARWER HENRY AND THE BAD LANDS. 


A farmer must have good implements or he | 


can’t have good crops or do good reaping and 
harvesting. Farmer Hill emphasized this 


| 


great truth during his recent agricultural tour. 
He failed to mention, however, the still more 
important truth that in order to be successful 
the farmer must have a good farm and it must 
be thoroughly cleared of all manner of rubbish. 

But Farmer Henry George has a more diff- 
cult task than that. If he should close out the 
weeds, stones and stumps and the other ex- 
crescences of his domain that sicken the ob- 
serving optic he would have some very fair 
land, though not much. The land was chiefly 
intended to raise those things for which there 
is no good use. It is productive for the most 
part of old boot, aged and fragmentary tin, 
hopelessly abandoned hoop-skirt, neglected 
sawdust, and dilapidated and useless garment. 
They are not put there—they come up of their 
own sloth. They have just enough activity to 
breed. If you should try to tax such land as 
that to pay for a government, the government 
wouldn't have income enough to build the 
poor-house it would inevitably need. The few 
stalks of value of which the land is capable 
have the life choked out of them before they 
have a chance to grow. 

Henry—good, honest, hard-working, bright 
agriculturist !—move off of that half-acre of 
misery and take your sturdy laborers with you. 
You and they are keeping most wretchedly 
non-productive company. 





THE NEW GEOGRAPHICAL PROBLEM. 


| There was a gathering of editorial fairies at 
‘the river Styx. ‘‘ What kind of a stream do 
| you call this, anyhow ?” inquired Mr. Pulit- 
zer. ‘‘ Bring out the maps and let’s look into 
it.” 
| ‘*T think,” remarked Mr. Dana, looking at 
it through his twinkling spectacles, ‘* that it is 
a discovery, and as I saw it first it ought to be 
| named after me.” 

‘You get out!” mildly ejaculated Mr. Reid; 
whereupon Mr. Dana said, with mild remon- 
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stratory force, ‘‘ My dear sir, you will notice 
that I haven’t yet got in.” 

**T observe,” said Mr. Jones, looking over 
the stream by the light of a match, ‘that 
there are no modern improvements on it, and 
the ferriage is of the most primitive order. I 
wouldn’t give a cent for such a stream as 
that.” 

‘It’s muddy and generally bad,” chorused 
the various evening editors, ‘‘and there isn’t 
a fish in it. There isn’t an electric light for 
miles around. The ferryman looks as if he 
hadn’t had a square meal for ten years. If 
anybody is to have such a stream as that it 
ought to be Jones.” 

‘*And as to the dockage,” contemplatively 
suggested Mr. Reid, ‘* it is absolutely absent in 
its unwholesome entirety. Oh, give it to 
Fagin. Send it out to him by the servant 
through the back door. It’s cold victuals and 
they’ve soured.” 

It was finally decided by way of a compro- 
mise that it should be given to the editor of 
the Evening Post; and thereupon all the 
other editors wrapped their drapery about 
them in high disdain, tripped away from the 
river with such haste as to expose their fairy 
ankles, and vowed that they wouldn’t cross 
that riverif they went around for ages like the 


wandering Jew. 


IT Is THOUGHT that in the impending strug- 
gle between our governor and the president the 
former will use a hoe and the latter a fishing- 
pole, and we believe that with these weapons 
it is difficult to hit below the the belt. 


WE JUDGE from the amount of gratuitous 
advertising they are getting that the Camerons 
have arrived. It may even be remarked that 
they have come to play. 


It Is STATED that the curl on the forehead of 
Roscoe Conkling has disappeared. So perishes 
the glory of this world. 





INTERNATIONAL COMMENT. 
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liapilities unt no asseds.” 


Mr. KaHn—‘ Dere goes dot Shkinner veller vot failed las’ week. 





He het dwendy-fife t’ousan’ 


\ Mr. Coun—‘‘Ish dot so? Mine cracious! he vas a shmard feller—for an Amerigans, ain’d it ?” 










dpe: 


> |exert himself as a conductor to get first money in a bout with 


HARDLY WHAT HE EXPECTED. |the bell-punch. 


: | My son, if you cannot chop you can pick up chips. 
| _ J, A. WALDRON. 


































































THE CAUSE OF IT. 





‘*T knew that George’s short-comings would be the ruin 
\of him,” said the widow when informed that her husband 
had been made away with in the far west. ‘* It was on ac- 
count of his short-comings, wasn’t it ?” 

‘* Ye-es,” responded the cowboy, who was deputed to 
explain all very gently to her; ‘‘ yes, he come three feet 
/ \short of touching the ground.” 


| AFTER THE MARRIAGE CEREMONY, 





A friend of the family takes the father of the bride aside 
and says : 
/ ‘*Do you know that your son-im-law is a ruined man— 
perfectly overwhelmed with debts ?” 
‘* No, you don’t say so.” 

‘‘T am sure of it. In fact he’s only married your 
daughter so as to be able to pay his debts with her fortune.” 

‘*Then why the deuce didn’t you tell me so before ?” 

‘* What do you take me for? I’m one of his heaviest 
creditors.” 


ne 
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A VERY DELIBERATE HINT. 






lyf A lady whose averdupois was something enormous had 





a just returned from a highly-recommended watering-place 
and was calling on her physician. 
P ‘* Well, I've been to the resort you spoke so highly of, 
“4 and drank the waters conscientiously for three weeks.” 
**That was right.” 
‘‘ Well ; but instead of growing thin my measurement 
around the waist has increased over two inches.” 
‘*But how much would you have measured if you 
- | hadn’t gone ?” 
| HE MEANT WELL. 
SNODKINS (in love with a banker's daughter)—‘‘ Mr. Welloff—I want—I wish—the ‘‘Look here, Merritt,” said Brown a little seriously, ‘I 


fact is. | want to enter your family, sir. I am honest, steady and anxious to advance . . . . . 
— ‘ 7 ii : aeaiies am surprised at the slighting way in which-you always treat 


BANKER—“‘ There is no vacancy at present, except the chambermaid’s position.” poor Smith. He is a very generous, open-heai ted fellow, and 
I’m sure he feels hurt at such treatment. You must have 
some reason for acting so, I suppose ?” 


FOR THE COMING MAN-—IF HE COMES ‘* Yes,” replied Merritt determinedly; ‘‘ whenever we meet the fel- 


low offers me a five-cent cigar.” 











MY SON, if by looking around you upon | PERSPECTIVE. 
the activities you cannot discover a congenial | 
occupation, try the first thing that offers it- 
self. Itis better to grind a hand-organ, and 
slam ragged-edged sections of tattered tunes 

* against the sides of houses and public senti- 
ment for the casual cent, than to sit down 
and wait for a committee from a nominating 
convention to come and inform you that you 
are wanted to pervade a sinecure. 

Still, you can wait for the lightning of sud- 

den prosperity to strike you if you choose. 
While you are one of the very few spectators looking at the procession, 
however, you will go to seed or the penitentiary. Perhaps both. 

The youth who wishes to adjourn sine die every time a motion to 
work is made is fond of explaining that when he strikes his level he 
will hustle with the hustlers in Hustledom. 

He points to Julius Cesar, Napoleon, Benjamin Franklin, Horace 
Greeley, Grover Cleveland, or perchance John L. Sullivan to prove his 
theory that every man has a field out of which he never will succeed. 
There is about as much truth in this position as there is alum in the 
analysis of the baking powder which advertises ‘* in our columns.” 

Of course there is something in this real estate argument. But, O 
my son, who can get into any field that offers any inducement to a 
trespasser without climbing more or less fence? Generally, the more 
valuable the land is the higher rises the barbed wire that surrounds 
the premises ; and the sharper are the spikes on the coping ; and the 
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more deprecating is the countenance of the canine within the gates. 








OLD PARTY—“*‘ Get 

down from that high 

fence—you will fall and 

hurt yourself.” 

| Youneé PARTY — 

' *°Tain't a high fence; if 
you was bigger you 





%y wouldn’t think so!” 
. . . . Kl 
Besides, any of the ancient or modern worthies mentioned would eee 4SS 
- ‘ ° e VY ers 
have succeeded in any line of life he could have entered. Imagine how a"; SAL 
ite a 





successfully J. Cesar might have collected old accounts on a percentage, 
or how infrequently Napoleon would have had to visit the same house | ™ 
twice as a book agent ; or how little John L. would have needed to | 

















A CAUTIOUS CUR. 


for a woman to get off a pun without italiciz- 
ing it. Wedon’t know about the italics, but 
Show us the pun. 

' A banker's wife in this city recently buried 
her pet dog in a mohogany casket with silver 
handles. The luxury of grief is sometimes a 

’ high-priced article. 


The fat men’s latest clam-bake was a lament- 
able failure. There is of late a habit of pro- 
ducing skeletons at these feasts which is ex- 
tremely discouraging. 

It seems that the second wife of Anarchist 
Parsons is white—the first one was bluck. — If 
the first one is still living we beg to offer her 
| sincere ¢ ongratulation. 


The Rochester Herald s says Franklin B. 
Gowen can talk the hair off of almost any 
man’s head. We should like to see Franklin 
try it on Robert Ingersoll. 
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It is not for G. Cleveland to say whether he 
ought torun again. That is Mrs. Cleveland’s 
business. The matter has passed out of his 
‘hands. Bear that in mind. 


g - se b ” | = ——— 
WATCH DoG—** Don’t drop on me. | Secretary Lamar says the reports of his con- 
BurRGLAR—‘‘ Thanks; I didn’t know that you 


| te 2 ‘ hy a. 
were there. I'll go around.” templated marriage are ‘‘ very much exagger- 
A heading in the 


ated.” That is to say, we suppose, he will 
Mum of the Court. 
| Florida Man is Mad.” 


‘marry but one lady qt a time. 
World reads, ‘‘Whya 
The World spells the Star ——, with an in- |, 
visible d on either side of the same. 

















It is unnecessary to 
“ead the article that follows it. Of course, the 
|man is mad because he isn’t somewhere else. 

The Philadelphia News says the Dakota In-| phere was once the question + Wak Tenens 
dians are improving. Good gracious !_ they of the water after the flood ?” and it is under- 
must be dead. stood that St. John and Neal Dow have finally 
reached the conclusion that they got the most 
of it. 


‘*We miss something in modern fiction,” 
saysacritic. Perhaps it is the money neces- 
sary to purchase it. A | A Philadelphia clergyman reccntly told in a 

Jeff Davis being about to write another|Sermon ‘‘how a young woman danced a 
book, the Democratic party will again struggle | preé ucher to death.” It has long seemed to us 


to flee from the wrath to come. ‘that the cloth was not adapted to these exer- 
cises, 


Boston will try to stop the custom of tipping | 
waiters. It is nota reform. It is a diabolical | 
scheme to starve us all to death. 


Nilsson says she will not return to America 
until she is married. There are said to bea 

The World says that what is wanted is char- | "Umber of gentlemen here who would much 
acter, not politics. But there is so little of the |P’efer to have her come first and marry after- 
former lying around, you know. | ward. 


An article in an exchange speaks of Brig- porta et “— ese are going for 
ham Young’s grandson. There is some news- | ©” ot oe with more than the violence and 
paper matter that outrages haman credulity. rapidity that they went for Geronimo, and the 
ts trouble is that in this case there is danger that 

The Norristown Herald says it is impossible | they will catch up. 








‘‘ Begorra, I must be gettin’ amongst frinds. 


Oi've been walkin’ the intoire mornin’ an’ that’s 
the first sign of civilyzaytion Oi’ve met wid.” 
































“Hi, Jimmy ! 


give usa boost.” 





Senator Morrill hes an essay on the self-con- 
sciousness of noted persons. What these per- 
sons need is to go off and leave themselves at 
home, and perhaps Senator Morrill thinks he 
can tell them how to do it. 


There is nothing : strange in the fact that E. 
Solomon and his last wife have separated or 
the fact that his first wife has sued him for 
bigamy. The main question is, what has be- 
come of the rest of the concubines ? 





Neal Dow’s son Frederick having been 
elected to the Maine legislature, perhaps now 
he can redeem himself ; but he ought to apply 
for the privilege of spelling the last half of it 
with several additional and totally different 
syllables. 


A Michigan Democrat says, ‘‘We want a 
man in congress who dares to say to Sam Ran- 
dall, ‘ You’re no Democrat and we don’t want 
you.’” ‘‘ What we wantin farming,” excited- 
ly exclaimed an agriculturist, ‘‘ is some process 
that will dismiss the wheat and save us the 
chaff.” 


Philadelphia has eight woman physicians 
who make $20,000 a year apiece. We have ob- 
served that the mortality in Philadelphia has 
been startlingly large forsome years back; but 
it must be said out of deference to justice that 
the departed died comparatively happy and 
were duly eulogized in the Philadelphia 
Ledger. 


The Detroit News tells of a pretty girl who 
experimented with a pair of hand-cuffs belong- 
ing to her lover, who was a deputy sheriff, un- 
til she got them on. Then she couldn’t get 
them off, because the deputy hadn’t the key 
with him, and she had to ride a great many 
miles, in a bad state of cuffs and tears, before 
she could find relief. But she wasn’t so badly 
off. There are pretty girls who lock them- 
selves up pretty much in that way for all their 
pretty lives. The privilege of curiosity belongs 
solely to the other sex. 





A woman never fully ‘values her husband 
until he has been killed in an accident and she 
sees a chance to recover damages. 






























































ollections. I must raise it.” 


JACK’S PHILOSOPHY. 


Landsman—"1 don’t 
see what pleasure you | 
take at sea, Jack. The 
dangers there are very 
great compared to what 
they are on land.” 

Jack—** That’s where 
you're wrong, sir. We 
don't have any bunco 
men at sea.” 


GETTING DOWN TO THE BOTTOM, —_ 


* Do you know who 
the new neighbors are ? 
There is a big family.” 

“IT understood from 
Jones last night that 
there were twenty all 
told. In fact he said 
their name was legion.” 


father’s first name ?” 


IT MUST HAVE BEEN. 


Yama —** Henry, I’ve a surprise for you.” 
Papa—** Indeed.” 

Mama—** Yes; baby has cut his eye-teeth.” 
Papa—‘‘Is that so? Was it accidental ?” 


WILLING TO ACCOMMODATE 


Poet—‘* Here are some verses I'd like to have 
you look over.” 

Editor—*‘ Well, if you will inform me how 
far over them you would like to have me look Vil 
elevate my eyes and accommodate you.” 


THEY DON’T ACCOUNT FOR Al.YTHING. 


New Yorker—‘*By the way, how do you 
account for the fact that the Puritan got so badly 
left by the Mayflower ?” 

Bostonian—*"T don't account for it. I’m the 
treasurer of a Boston mill.” 


AT THE SEASHORE. 


Algernon—‘‘ Promise me one thing, dearest, 
before I leave for the city.” 

Eugenia—** Anything, Algernon; anything.” 

Algernon—‘' Now that we are engaged you 
will recognize me when you call at my counter 
in the store, won’t you.” 

Eugenia—‘‘ Anything but that, Algernon; 
anything but that.” 


GIVING WAY TO TEMPTATION. HONOTONY. 





“It’s the same old game—brick under the hat—but I cannot overpower my youthful rec-| 







Legion! What's the IRISH COAL-HEAVER—*‘ Howly jabers! Have Oi been shtruck wid a Charleston earthquake ? 














No silken velvet svothes the touch as did 

| Her voice my willing ear enchant. 

When, lovers both, we in love’s bowers hid 
And in love's language did descant. 

I knew the sun would sooner lose its fire 
Or blooms their native redolence 

Than I should of her mellow accents tire. 
Youth has no gift of prescience, 

And daily converse for a term of years 
Has led the lover fond to see 

That sweetest sounds continued in one’s ears 
At last approach cacophony. J. a. WALDRON, 


A GOOD GUESS. 





‘** What's a sheriff's staff, ma ?” asked little Johnny. 
‘*T don’t know exactly what it is, my dear,” replied 
| Mrs. Brown; ‘‘ but I guess the staff he depends on 
most is his fee.” 








A BAD EYE. 
‘*That’s a great eye Ben Butler has,” said one of his 
| rabid admirers. 
‘Yes, indeed it is,” 
was the uncompliment- 
ary reply; ** but he never 
seems able to see about 
| how the people are going 
| to vote.” 





CUPID'S BAROMETER. 


‘** Say, ma, how can you 
always tell whethera per- 
son is married or not 7” 

‘* From experience, my 
dear. When you get to be 
as old as Iam you will be 
able to tell for yourself. 
When a woman is single 
she looks at every man she 
sees; when a man is mar- 
ried he looks at every 
woman he sees.” 





Some men bite the dust 
|| to see whether it is coun- 
terfeit. 
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LIVING IN STYLE. | BiIDDY’S IDEA OF IT. 


| : Mrs. Rensselaer De Witt (showing her new 
| “That old friend of ours must be quite | servant her freshly-appointed parlor)— 


high-toned now that he has married into «Now, Biddy, what do you think of that ?” 


that dude family and is moving about in Biddy—* Och, shure mum, if ye’d ownly 
society,” said one Bohemian toanother. ‘I buy three or four foine shpitoons it ‘ud be too 
guess he’s living pretty high, isn’t he ?” illigant intoirely.” 

‘* Yes, indeed,” was the reply; ‘‘he has = Ss 
rented the twelfth story of a swell apartment , Some cats are so quarrelsome that they 


house.” | will swear at their own reflection in a glass. 
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THE PROFESSIONAL EULOGIST. 





His task is quite deplorable 
As a daily eulogist; 

His victims are memorable 
Who've gone beyond the mist. 

His pen it runs to gruesome lines 
When some poor mortal flops; 

With melancholy he defines 
Some human heart that stops. 

This man who deals in solemn woe 
Commingles tears and grief 

With all who feel the overflow 
Of sorrow ‘yond relief. 


If ‘Squire Brown, who owns a farm, 
Should lay him down to die, 

This eulogist with graceful charm 
Would laud him to the sky. 

And so, whene’er the veil it falls, 
The scribe is near at hand 

To lighten up the sombre palls 
For spot-cash on demand. 

And when the season’s somewhat slack 
He fills spare time on tick 

By writing up in black and white 
The records of the sick. H. 8. KELLER. 


THE INTERVIEWER INTERVIEWED. 
ee oe ~2- 

















I CAME upon the 
prince of interview- 
ers at his elegant 
lodgings last week. 
As all know, his 
forte is to draw 
men out indefin- 
itely on almost any 
subject; in fact 
until their state- 
ments are so atten- 
uated as to call for 
the pity of sympa- 
thizing friends. 
/ Some even have 
been drawn ott of 
their graves, and 
only allowed to go 
back on their pre- 
vious record. Interviews are more interesting than fiction and a deal 
stranger. Some men do not know their own handwriting when cold, 
and some men do not know their own language when it gets into 
print. The interviewer is sometimes as criminal in taking notes as the 
cashier who takes them in a handbag and with his aunt visits the sum- 
mer resorts of Canada. He overdoes it. He is sent to see a man and 
he sees him and goes him several better. He is sent after a man’s 
views and he brings back several landscapes and a gilt frame. He 
says that the pen is mightier than the sword and a cedar pencil might- 
ier than a light battery. 
‘* Jupiter of the inside page and Vulcan of the Sunday press,” said 
I, ‘‘ how is it possible in your hurried occupation to see so many public 
men ?” 
‘‘Am I not always going around the corner to see a man ?” 
winked pleasantly. 





And he 





A SURE SIGN. 





“Big stohm comin’ fo’ shuah. 


Drefful pain in dat ‘ere ankle jint, 
same’s alus is befoh stohm.” 


+ 
+ lap 


‘*But,” said I, ‘‘all your interviewed victims use the English lan- 
guage so judiciously and talk in so rhetorical a manner—are they duly 
prepared for 
the occasion ?” 

‘* Allow me,” 
said he. ‘‘ Your | 
ignorance is too | 
gross. Through | 
the interviewer | 
runs the pure | 
stream of Eng- 
lish undefiled. 
The remains 
inform _ the 
gatherer of 
notes and shek- 
els what he Zz 


wishes to say.| 222% 
The interview- LAA 
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FAMILIAR EXPRESSIONS. 








er says it for 
him. Bethink 
thee of the 
hoary chestnut | 
about Bar- 
num’s exhibi- 
tor of the sword 
of Balaam. 
‘Why,’ said a 
country  law- 
yer present who 
had seen a Bi- 
ble in a jus- 
tice’s office and 
had toyed with 
it in moments 
of abstraction ; e 

‘why, my friend, Balaam had no sword—he only wished for one.’ 
‘This then,’ said the disciple of Barnum, ‘is the sword he wished for.’ 
Behold the application. We say for the victim what he would say had 
he the brains and flow of language.” 

‘** But truth suffers,” said IL. 

‘Truth is at the bottom of a well and the well filled up, and we use 
croton in New York. Truth quotha? why what-is a facet? Facts are 
stubborn things, but we break them to saddle and harness and use one 
fact to corral a herd of fancies. Fact is but a cold, dead, inert thing 
until we breathe upon it with our potent breath, adorn it with a mod- 
ern suit, enlarge it with pads and a bustle, and usher it into society in 
such guise as would bewilder a Tammany delegate at a Syracuse con- 
vention.” 

‘* What! you admit that you fabricate ?” 

‘*Hush! Wouldst speak a word might mar a fortune? Hast 
heard of the mind cure ?” 

‘**Certes; else I had not conned the daily gossip of the press.” 

‘‘See then. The imagination cures the liver when seared by mel- 
ancholy—the heart when pressed by woe. Corns return to their native 
soil and wens go whente they came. The interviewer wields an imag- 
ination so gigantic that given a half-pound pad of paper and a pencil 
he can interview the public men of America and never see a face. 
Shall corns be cured by mental power and the corned man not be inter- 
viewed? Perish the thought.” 

“But the victim may feel his fame marred, his reputation 
smirched,” said I. 

‘***Let the jailed gaud wince,’ as my predecessor, Shakespeare, 
said. I rear no columns to the memory of dead or living. I fill 
columns for the nimble and productive dollar. ._ Fame has sold her 
trumpet to a fish-pedler in Jersey City and is now cashier in a big 
newspaper office. Go to; let us eat and drink, for to-morrow we die 
and are carved up in an obituary.” 

‘The interview then,” said I, ‘must be taken cum grano salis ?”’ 

‘* Pickle it, can it or preserve it. It is only intended to last a day.” 
And he sighed heavily. 

‘* Why those dreary sighs ?” I asked. 

‘* sop was only a deformed slave and yet his fabrications made 
him immortal. Ah, prevarication was then a new thing and he was 
an awkward liar. Everything has its golden age.” 

THE OLD PROFESSOR. 
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** A close shave.” 








We are blamed for some sins; not for committing them, but for 
being found out. ae ene 

Some people say a great deal and never mean anything; and when 
| they mean anything it is only nonsense. 
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Judge’s Charge. 
IS THIS TOO FRESH ? 


The drummer Petrie, who has just shot two 
Texans merely because they wanted him to 
join them in an unfriendly game of poker, is | 
altogether too salt-Petrie. 
| 
| 


LET US DISCRIMINATE, 


The cry has gone out that there must be no | great exhibition of ferocity. 


more bonnets at the theatre. The court will | 
not indorse it until it is definitely known 


whether the occupants are to be abolished | 2ature, ‘that the judiciary should be as far 


also. If that is the case it will be far better to | 
keep the bonnets and let the theatre go. 


A DISTINGUISHED DEPARTURE. 


The court regrets the death of Professor Karl 
Damn of Karlsruhe. Insome circles his name 
has been in every mouth for many years, and 
it has at times been uttered with the vehemence 
of extraordinary appreciation. The family to 
which he belonged is very ancient. In bibli- 
cal history it is spelled with three syllables. 


THE DISPUTED LIQUID. 


| priety of which all are agreed and regarding 













DON’T SUIT EXACTLY. 


derful what an amount of terrific argument 
ean be had over a pruposition as to the pro- 





which there is not the slightest opposition. oe St 5 OA ¢— | 
‘We must not unite justice with politics,” 
says the Republican Bugle. ‘The Banner | 
might as well understand that first as last.” 
‘** Once for all we tell the Bugle to its teeth, 
the bench must be removed from the political 
arena,” says the Democratic Banner with a | 


‘“We have long thought,” remarks the 
Trumpet, which has no politics of a distinctive 


removed from politics as the church itself. 
Let our partisan contemporaries put that’ in | 
their several pipes and smoke it.” 

Now why this disturbance? Since all are| “I yr answer to an advertisement for a 
agreed, why not shake hands and drop the — aE 
subject ¢ If the various esteemed contempora-| « Wel], yes, I've got the ague and when I be- 
ries keep on in the way they have been going | gin shaking I shake all day without stopping.” 
there will be serious trouble and nobody will | —-— ———_——— 
be able to tell what it is about. of the child. She must stick pins into the 

NS Ba: 2 baby, and she does it to have revenge upon the 
THE WOMAN AND THE BABY, court. 
There isa woman with a baby. The baby Sometimes the court adjusts himself to his 








The court does not like Schwatka. 
couldn’t have given George a better river than 
that he might better have put it in his 
vest-pocket and carried it around himself. But, 
if we are surprised at the littleness of Schwat- 
ka, what must be our astonishment at the con- 
descension of George? And then there is the 
river. It is large and muddy, at the same 
time that it is small and unwholesome. But 
perhaps it is good enough as a mug wump river 
—any kind of river will do for that. 


THE TOCSIN OF PEACE. 
The court judges, after hasty glances at the 
newspapers of this city and state at intervals 
during the past month, that there are grave in- 


tentions of taking, or perhaps keeping, the ju- | 


diciary out of politics. And really it is won- 





|donable opposition to bis personal comfort. 
| They glare at him. They poke fingers at him. 


was invented solely, as the court suspects, for | cigarand magazine with a solid sense of com- 


If he|the purpose of killing him. Wherever he | fort and—immediately begins to grow the tops 


goes that woman and that babe go too. They of his ears with expectation. The woman and 
set themselves up in rank and wholly unpar- | the baby are on the floor above and are doing 
the overture. Shutting them out, he puts out 
air and something of life; but gives the match 
They arouse him too early in the morning, | to the tobacco with determination as well as 
after having pestered him through the gloomy | doubt and looks at the table of contents with 
watches of the night. Worse than all that, |a mingling of curiosity and solicitude that is 
they squall at him, shriek at him, whine at | both odd and sad. The ears are long enough 
him, growl at him, and at all times are in | already, but they are perked and piqued with 
such danger of breaking their necks by getting | dread of some impending calamity. It comes. 
themselves into perilous situations that he |It always comes. The woman and the baby 
involuntarily turns his face away from the | are on the floor below, and the orchestra is in 
book he would fain devour and shudderingly | the midst of a grand combination of Wagner 
waits to hear them drop and utter the last ago- | and Sir Arthur Sullivan. The cigar will not 
nizing scream. Not the woman exactly, but |smoke. The magazine cannot be read. There 
the baby. It is the woman who does it in | must be air. Putting himself into his coat 
reality, but she does it through the mediumship | with nervous alacrity, the court goes recklessly 
into the street and—bruises his tender shins 








PUTTING ON STYLE. 


over the woman and the baby. They are 
there too. They have been there some time. 
They have been waiting for him. He foils 
them with some little dexterity and goes out 
into the large park to soothe himself. It is a 
nice park. There comes over one as he sits in 











that park a sense of rest that can be had in 








few other places. The air, the trees, the 
shrubbery, the passing people, the But 








never mind. The woman and the baby have 











cornered the court again. They come upon 
him, he sometimes thinks, likes wolves on the 
fold. The woman backs her carriage up 
against the court, wearing upon her counte- 








nance a look of unbaffled rage and her eyes 
shining like those of a malicious serpent; ap- 














plies the bottle to the baby’s lips by way of 
assuming innocence and the better to create 
surprise; gives a few turns to the invisible 
crank that sets the baby going, and in three 


























seconds, the bottle having been indignantly 
thrown aside, the court has French, German, 
English, Italian and American opera in such 
ear-piercing, soul-splitting confusion that he 
goes mad and tears out half his hair. 

It seems to the court that this is conspir- 
acy. It ought to be punishable. It is totally 
/unjust. The court loves babies with an ardor 
that cannot be accurately measured, and is not 
wholly indifferent to the mothers of. babies. 
Why should they persecute him thus? Why 
should they come at him at all times and in 
all places—on the ferry, in the cars, at home 





SMALL Boy.—‘‘ Ma expects some company and she wants to know if you will lend her your tooth- | 2nd abroad, everywhere —with malice in their 
brush and some powder, as she'd like to fix up a bit.” 





eyes and their throats and lungs attuned to 
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A BROKER’S BIBLE KNOWLEDGE. | business end of bler always thinking of the day of judgment ?” 
| the highly cul- ‘You get right up to bed!” cried old Brown, 
Tee -- } | tured Mr. Sul- hunting around for his chestnut bell. 
- | |livan. **Because,” yelled Johnny, dodging his sis- 
{ | ter’s new doll, ‘‘he is always waiting for the 
| | The narrow, 


last trump.” 

\lancelike _ fig- = 

ure now prev- HIS IDEA OF PURIFICATION. 

alent upon the) ‘Whatdo you think will be done to the 
stage is theef- women in purgatory so as to make them fit for 
fect of the heaven ?” asked a pert young lady of a crabbed 
present cut of oid bachelor. 


|sausages— beg) “They willall have their tongues cut out,” 


| pardon —~ cor replied the ungallant old scamp. 
sages. Fash-| —- : 


jion notes, like 
|jpromissory 
notes, are lia- 
ble to slip up 
‘ona man now 
and then. 


DOMESTIC ECONOMY. 


Young Montague (to young Capulet)— 

‘“Yes; my girl has been figuring it out to me 
that we can live comfortably on seventy cents 
a day.” 
Young Capulet (to young Montague)—- 
Well, I suppose you will be going in for 
|'wedded bliss and that sort of thing pretty 
|soon then ?” 

Young Montague—‘‘ Yes, yes. I think that 
girl has some determination, and I told her 
all she had to do now was to scramble around 
and get the seventy cents.” 





| 
Fhe | 6s 
There are! 
girls and girls; 
some are sum-| 
mer girls and) 
some are plain, 
le very - day- 
~ |stay-at - home- 


jand-bang - the- TWO BEATS THAT THROB AS ONE. 
‘baby girls; but - ~ 


lthe particular] She (in soliloquy at seashore) —‘* Well, : 
variety of girl |SUPPOse I've got to give up flirting and go 
|that is ju s t| home and marry poor, stupid old Teddy, as 
now having a| that is the suitable and proper and altogether 
joyous pienie, | hateful thing to do. : 

| with lemonade | He (in soliloquy in town)—“ W ell, I.sup- 
‘and all the fix-| Pose Carrie will be happening ulong before 
lings thrown |long, and then good-bye to all the nice little 





Y z in. is the crush-| loafs with my former girl. Pity all the nice 
Vi lf yf “if J S/7 ing chorus girls arc me ligible and all the eligible girlsare 
pee ay / girl. such flats. 





owes | Kach (in next letter to. the other)— ‘‘ All my 
Son—‘‘ Who was Esau, father ?” ; It is rumored | happiness, my darling, is in the thought that we 
_ _ WALL STREET BROKER—‘‘ Well, let me see. Oh, Esau went ‘short’ on his birth- }),.¢ Mile. Ai-/shall soon meet to part no more.” 

right, Jacob having ‘cornered’ him, and ‘called in’ allthe ‘ pottage.’ There 


wasn’t much left on the ‘market’ and—ask your mother, boy.” mee has Just |—————___— a 





jpasse d her | Prof. Doremus on Toilet Soaps: 


7 -e10 | “ You hare demonstrated that a PERFECTLY pure soap may be 

tw enty € ighth made. I, therefore, cordially commend to ladles and to the comt 

7OPrpee seord: " nes raile j > " 5 av « one : ‘ 7} ‘ munity in general the employment of your pure * La Belle’ toile- 
worse discordance tnan prevails in the un- birthday, and begins to think of marrying and ap der dan abe ante 


heavenly and unregenerate mansions—mean- leaving the stage for LOU vd. If Aimee doesn't | Cuas. 8. Hicerns’s ** LA BELLE " Bouquet TOILET Soap, 

: . . : . eae 9s. as : | Being made f thoicest stock, with « large percentage of 
ing mostly the baby, but meaningthe woman shake her sticks a little livelier, by the time her | Being macs, apecially adapted for Totiet, Bathaid infants. %° 
as well? What has the court done?) Why farewell tour comes around 


do they invariably select him for their malev- she’ll be too young to legally | onlin =, : 
olence? It is true enough that we reach execute the marriage contract. HE KEPT HIS VOW. 


heaven through tribulation; but, oh ye angels 
and ministers of grace! this is too much—too' Bones—** Mistah 
much. 


Bung- 
; es starter, kin yo’ tol me wif wha’ 


kind of wood ole Noer builded 
LUCKY, 99 
de aak ? 
**O, ain't I glad?’ I heard Maud say ; Interlocutor — “‘No, Mr. | 
‘* A brand-new brother came to-day. Bones, I’m sorry to say I can- 
Papa was out—we did not need him— not. With what kind of | 
For luckily mamma was there wood, Mr. Bones, did Noah 
Of this sweet baby to take care, build the ark : ™ 
Put on his dolly clothes and feed hin.” Bones—** Chestnut. | 
BIRDSEYE. Interlocutor—‘* Mr. Pepper | 
: will now sing that touching 
JUDGE AND THE PLAY. ballad, ‘‘ No Flies on Mother’s 
Jam.” 
‘The Maine line ”—Fish-line. = 
TOO TRUE. 


Clara Morris is apprehensive ; she hasn't = 
been so well for twenty years, and almost ‘‘What’s the meaning of 
wishes she were sick again to see how it feels. ‘an airy nothing’ ?” asked 
: little Johnny of his bachelor 

Mary Anderson may have thrown us over , 


y uncle. 
for the checkered Briton, but her memory is; + 4 woman’s no. my boy,” 


still enshrined in peg cess re a NOW | was the crabbed reply. 
appears upon a new brand of whisky. ———— : ; ; 
" ’ Bas - TRAMP—‘‘ Great grief! Is that yerself, Mickey? Why, I 
, 7 ‘ HIS LITTLE JOKE. heard vou once swear that you would never do a bit of work as 
Josephine wasn’t sold by her sisters half as -—— lanes teed? ; 
bad as young Mr. Hearld was by his backers; ‘“‘Say, pa,” said _ little POLICEMAN (former tramp)—‘‘So I did. That's the reason I 
when they induced him to monkey with the Johnny, ‘“‘why is a gam. | got on the force,’ 
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ACCIDENTS 


are constantly 
happemny- 
fikick of a 

horse orcow 
fue may cause 


abad bruise; 

the slip of 

am Axe ar 

Knife may 

vegsuléina 4. 
iotu . 

ser S Cut. ih. 


Any of Phese things may 

happen te one oy YOUR 

family af on j moment. 
Have Sane = vo of 


PERRY Davis PAN LER 
Teady jor use mM suck Rr ses? 
{thas no equa forthe cure Of 
Scalds, ours »,CubS, swellings, 
bruises, Sprains, Sores, msect 

bites kc. All Druggists Sell it-. 


PERRY DAVIS & Son. PROV DP ENCs 
IT ISOURAIM 


to furnish everything in 
the way of Necessity, Com 
fort and Luxury, that the 
Sick or the Lazy ¢ an desire. 
Send for our 80-page il- 
lustrated catalogue de- | 
scribing our Reclining, | 
Rolling, Carrying, and 
Might Chairs, ncus, Tables, Trays, Back Rests, Crutches, Rubber 
Sanitary Goods, Commodes, Ei arth Closets, &c. THE SARGENT 
MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 814, 816 BROADWAY, NEW YO.K. 


—s PARKER'S 
























HAIR BALSAM 


the popular favorite for dressing 
the hair, Restoring color when 


ray, and preventing Dandruff, 

t cleanses the scalp, stops the 

_— falling, and is sure to please, 
50c. and $1.00 at Druggists, 


TIRDEROGKIG. 


The safest, surest and best cure for Corns, Bunions, &c. 
Btopsall pain. Ensures comfort tothe feet. Ne vers ‘ails 








tocure, 15 cents at Druggists. Hiscoa & Co., N. ¥, } 





sae hanes nts | 


If the young lady w ke leads the Sunday-school | 
in inquiring ‘* What shall the harvest be?” had 
been raised on a farm she would have known | 
without being told that it all depends on whether 
the farmer planted buckwheat or oats.—Mer- 
chant Traveller. 


‘*Martha,” asked a wild-eyed man, emerging 
from a dark and lonely closet with a hurried 
tread and an ill-dissembled air of composure 
thinly cloaking a general state of chaotic anxiety. 
**Martha, what is in that high-shouldered, square 
black bottle with a short neck on the third 
shelf ?” 

‘*Kerosene liniment for grandpa’s rheuma- 
tism,” replied the good wife. ‘* Why?” 

‘*Oh, nothing,” he answered carelessly, as one 
who had just swallowed an earthquake in the 
dark. ‘* Nothing; it wasn’t labeled and Ithought 
it might be something dangerous.” 

They said no more, but in a down-town drug 
store a manof sorrowful countenance sat a long 
time that night eating raw quinine out of asaucer 
with a spoon, trying to get a strange, foreign- 
looking taste out of his mouth, which he said 
had crept in there unawares.—Burdette in the 


Brooklyn Eagle. 





|our daughters marry ?” 


SIDE WHISPERS ABOUT BOOKS. 


** Adventures of an Old Maid,” by Belle C. | 
Greene, from the press of J. 8. Ogilvie & Co., | 
has some curious and amusing sketches. The) 
writer also wrote ‘“‘A New England Con-} 
science,” whatever a New England conscience 
may happen to be. 





It is exasperating to think that a lite rary 
magazine can succeed outside of New York, 
Chicago and Boston ; but the JUDGE under- 
stands on the very best authority that the Cos- 
mopolitan of Rochester, which is less than a 
year old, is already on a paying basis. And it 
is really worthy of its remarkable success. 


John P. Nicholson presents an excellent 
translaticn of the Compte de Paris’s book on 
Gettysburg, and Porter & Coates of Philadel- 
phia print it. Embodying the views of a 
disinterested and very intelligent observer, 
the book is especially valuable; but some day 
let us hope the battle of Gettysburg will be 
fought to a definite conclusion. 


Porter & Coates of Philadelphia send out | 
‘*Helping Himself,” by Horatio Alger, jr., 
one of the Atlantic series. The hero of the 
story, we are glad to observe, never helped 
himself to anything that didn’t belong to him. 
Another very charming story from the same 
publishers is ‘‘ Joe Warring at Home,” of the| 
Forest and Stream series, by Harry Castle- 
mon; though indeed it seems to us that Joe 
might easily be in very much better business. 

DECISIONS HANDED UP. 


The eagle is a tough bird, but when it is put on 


















Lactated Food 


The Physician’s Favorite 
FOR INFANTS AND INVALIDS. 


LEADING PHYSICIANS 


of all Schools, and sections voluntarily tes- 
tify to its superior merit as 
The Most NOURISHING, the Most PALATABLE, 
The Most ECONOMICAL, of all Prepared Foods. 
150 MEALS for an Infant for $1.00. 
EASILY PREPARED, At Druggists—25c., 50c., $1.00. 
t= A valuable pamphleton ‘The Nutrition of Infants 
and Invalids,”’ sent free on application. 


WELLs, Ricnarpson & Co.. Burlington, Vt. 





2 Just as taken from the Mines in the 

Roc ky Mountains, made into beautiful Scart- 

pins. To quickly introduce, price only 33c., post paid. 
Address, H. H. TAMMEN, Mine ralogist, DENVER, COLO. 
Send Stamp for large tlistd.catalogueof Mineral Cabi- 
nets, Agate Novelties, Indian Relics,etc. Trade Supplied, 









Send for circulars. 
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the back of a dollar it is a legal tender.—Mer- 


chant Traveller. 


The Indians, if given their choice, would pre-| 
fer to raise hair in Arizona than to raise oranges 
in Florida.—Boston Post. 

Tke Woman's Journal asks, ‘* Whom shall | 
: What's the matter with 
the men ?—Philadelphia Call. 

Vhen you got a shweet oxbression on your 

face it was cofer a goot many freckles apout 
your coundenance.—Car! Pretzel. 


We call 


- CURE". DEAF 


Preck’s PaTtENT IMPROVED CUSHIONED EaR Drums 
Perfectly Restore the Henring, and perform the 
work of the natural drum. Invisible, comfortable and 
always in position, All conversation and even whispers 
heard distinctly. Send for illustrated book with testimoni- 
als, FREE, Address F, HISCOX, 83 Broadway, N. Y. 


Mention this Paper 


HENRY Cc SQUIRES, — 
178 Broadway, N. Y. 


Ga 'U av &. 
FISHING TACKLE, 


BOATS, CANOES, 

LAWN TENNIS, 
and everything for forest, field and stream. 
Send 10 cents for large illustrated cir- 
cular. 

=.- Gun of the 14th Century. 


In England they call it ‘‘ assurance.” 
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THE BEST AND MOST SATISFACTORY 
FURNACES AND RANGES 
ARE THOSE MADE BY 


RICHARDSON & BOYNTON COMPANY, 


234 WATER ST., N. Y 
(SAME ADDRESS FOR 23 YEARS.) 
More of these popular goods in use than of any other kind. 
Economica!l—Durable—Powerful. 
Splendid operators. 
Only first-class work done. 


34 WATER STREET, N. Y. 


INGUINAL. 


| The “ busted * man who doth lament 
| With loud, bewailing ** cusses 
All the good money he hath spent 
For unavailing trusses, 
Now braces up, where’er he dwells— 
From Lapland to Liburnia— 
He knows that there is one who sells 
A certain cure for Hernia. 


FRINK’S RUPTURE REMEDY 


Will quickly cure any case of Hernia or Rupture. Ex- 
eee ea and testimonials free. Address O. FRINK, 163 
roadway, New-York. 
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MARKIE INK 


TiS JET BLACK 
Indelible ! 


The Black Ball Brand is un- 
equaled by any Marking Ink inthe 
world, SUPERIOR To ALL. Can 
not he washed out after it is dry. 
A Stretcher for holding the 
clothing while marking, Given 
every purchaser Free. 

Price Complete, 25 cts. 
SOLE PROPRIETORS. 
Daniel Judson & Son, L’'d, 
LONDON, 








IDSON'S NoesTaucTIBLe” ENCLISH 












TERED 
Cc 
MARK|NJS+- 
NO PREPARATION !! 
NO HEAT!! 


The only reliable Marking Ink 
Jor clothing ever invented. Willi 
notinjure the most delicate fabrics. 
Judson’s* Indestructible” Marking 
InkistheStandard in England. 
Ask your store-keeper for it, or wil; 
be sent post paid,on receipt of price. 
Jrom 
AMERICAN HEADQUARTERS, 

46 Murray St,, New Yorx. 


MARK A.F. FREEMAN, Manager. 














“My dear child, how considerate y . cre! This 
Rhenish Cologne is so refreshing a: d Yigreeable it is 
rior, J a luxury to one so old and infirm as your grand- 
mother.”’ 

LUNDBORC’S RHENISH COCLOCNE. 
**Refreshing and agreeable” to young and old. 

Tf you cannot obtai ) LUNDBORG’S PERFUMES 
AND RHENISH COLOGNE in your vicinity send 
your name and address for Price List to the manufac- 
turers, YOUNG, LADD & COFFIN, 24 Barclay 
Street, New York. 


E. A. NEWELL, 


MEN’S OUTFITTER, 


859 BROADWAY (one door above 17th St.) 





OFFERS 
The largest, finest and most varied stock of 


AUTUMN UNDERWEAR 


ever shown in this city. 
HALF-HOSE, GLOVES AND NECKWEAR. 
FINE DRESS SHIRTS. 





PEACH BLOW VASES. 


FLOWER HOLDERS AND ORNAMENTS, 
JAPANESE FANS AND NOVELTIES. 
MEXICAN CURIOS AND STA 


ATUARY, 
TAPESTRIES, AND IMPORTED HAND 
EMBROIDERIES, 
at the 
PARLORS of the DOMESTIC 
CO., Broadway and Fourteenth st., New York. 


FRENCH 


sa al ed — | 
CREAM BALM. 
Gives Relief at once 


and cures 


COLD IN HEAD 
CATARRH 


HAY FEVER. 
Not a_ Liquid, Snuff 
or Powder. Free from 
Injurious Drugs and 


LY = FEVER Offensive odors. 


A particle is omuees into each nostriland is agreeable. Price 
50 cents at Druggists ; by mail, registered, 60cts. Circulars free. 


ELY BROTHERS, Druggists, Owego, N. Y. 


VICTORIA HOTEL, 


5TH AVE., BROADWAY, %TH AND 27TH STS. 

One of tho largest and most complete hotels in the city 
Thoroughly renovated and almost entirely refurnished, Rooms 
en suite and single. Cuisine unexcelled. Conducted on the 
American and European plan. Practically fireproof. 


H. L. HOYT & CO., Proprietors. 











WARNER D’FORREST & CO. 
MANUFACTURERS OF 


LADIES’, GENTS’ & YOUTHS’ KNIT UNDERWEAR. 
Established 1871. AMSTERDAM, N.Y. 
W. J. BENJAMIN & CO.. Exelusive Selling Agents. 


NEW YORK OFFICE 28 WHITE ST. 


4. P. Fecr. A. t. FELT. 
JOSEPH P. FELT & CO. ==> 


ELECTROTYPERS, 
No. 25 ROSE STREET, NEW YORK. 





METAL PLATES FOR ENGRAVERS A SPECIALTY 


HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


Paper Ware House 
15 & 17 BEEKMAN ST., N. Y. 





SEWING MACHINE | 





it insurance over here, but the American agent 
usually has the other thing —Somerville Journal. 


A man who is mean enough to beat a printer 
is mean enough to tickle his nose with a feather 
to save the expense of buying snuff.— Dansville 
Breeze. 


El Coyote, the Mexican revolutionist, has al- 
ready been twice killed and once resurrected. 
At last accounts he was deac, but possibly only 
in a Pickwickian sense.— Rochester Herald. 


Omaha man—‘ I see the English have a queer 
fashion. After the period of deep mourning is 
over ladies make no change except to wear light 
gloves.” Young widow—“ Yes, dear; it shows that 
the hand has passed the mourning stage if the 
heart hasn’t.”—Omaha World. 














JONES—‘* Hello, Brown, old boy! what's the 
matter with you this morning? You don’t look 
well.” 

Brown—*‘ Cook has been off on a strike for the 
last week and my mother-in-law has been doing 
the cooking.” 

A Hard Fate 
it is, indeed, to always remain in poverty and obscurity ; be 
enterprising, reader, and avoid this. No matter in what part 
| you are located, you should write to Hallett & Co., Portland, 








_ | Maine, and receive free, full particulars about work that you 


| can do and live at home, at a profit of at least $5 to $25 and 


| upwards daily. Some have earned over $50 in a day. Allis 
| new. Capital not required. You are started free. Either 
le * > 

sex. Allages. Better not delay. 


James plain? I wish I was half as good-looking 

as she is,” He—‘‘ You are, Hattie,and you know it. 

At last advice Hattie was endeavoring to decide 
(Continued on 15th page.) 
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RUBBER ROOFING. 























| 


| | | | | | 
Unequalled for houses, barns, and ALL buildings, 
Anybody can apply on steep or flat surface. 
WRITE AT ONCE FOR BOOK CIRCULAR. 
INDIANA PAINT AND ROOFING CO., 
143 DUANE ST., NEW YORK. 


DAVIDSON & GO. 
TAILORS. 
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For 15 years has been a standard remedy with 
| Not a secret. 





with impaired mental faculties can regain their strength by its use. 
nervousness, debility, over-exertion ; refreshes weakened vital powers in old or young. 




















| restorative tonics. 


'Cor. Beekman & William Sts., 


It aids in the bodily and wonderfully in the mental growth of children. 


For “ worn-out,” “run-down,” debilitated school teachers, 
milliners, seamstresses, housekeepers, and over-worked women 
generally, Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription is the best of all 
tis not a “ Cure-all,” butadmirably ful- 
fills a singleness of purpose, being a most potent Specific for 
all those Chronic Weaknesses and Diseases peculiar towomen. 
It is a powerful, general as well as uterine, tonic and neryiner 
and imparts vigor and strength to the whole system. It 
promptly cures weakness of stomach, os bloating, 
weak back, nervous prostration, debility and sleeplessness, in 
either sex. Favorite Prescription is sold by druggists under 
our positive guarantee. See wrapper around bottle. Price 
81,00, or six bottles for 85.00. 

A large treatise on Diseases of Women, profusely illustrated 
with colored plates and numerous wood-cuts, sent for 10 cents 
in stamps. 

Address WorLv’s DISPENSARY MEDICAL ASSOCIATION, 663 Main 
street, Buffalo, N. Y. 

SICK HEADACHE, Bilious Headachc, and Constipation, 
promptly cured by Dr. Pierce’s Pellets. 5c. a 
vial, by druggists. 


BUMENO 
Al FOOD 0D 


INFANTS DVS BEpTICS WALlOS} 


or all derangements of the stomach and wels, with 
hildren or adults, is unrivalled. It ig. s6othing d healin 
o the stomach, allays inflammation, €ures constipation ond 
permanently relieves dyspepsia. 
If your druggist does not keep it, send 15 cents for a sam 
ple box. Samples free to physicians#®* 
EMERSON MAN’F’G CO., 43 Park Place, New York. 


D 
Tob n 


ucements ever ofs 
fered. Now's your time to ge 
up orders for our celebrated 

eas and Coffees, and sécure 
a beautiful Gold Band or Moss 
Rose China Tea Set, Dinner Set, 
Gold Band Moss Rose Toilet Set, Watch, Brass Lamp, 
or Webster's pictionery For full particulars address 
2 GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO., 

31 and 33 Vesey St.. New York. 


ARKELL & SMITHS, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


FLOUR SACKS, 


CANAJOHARIE, N. Y. 















GREATAMERICAN 





COMPANY 








MANUFACTURERS 


Canajoharie N. Y. 


("Send Stamp for Circulars. 








EARL &WILSON’S 


LINEN 


eee) mm -\-t-e- ale) a 
“| BEST IN THE WORLD 








EPPS’S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 





| 


~CROSBY’S VITALIZED PHOSPHITES. 


Physicians treating mental or nervous disorders, 
Young men 
It restores the energy lost by 
A Vital 


Phosphite, not a Laboratory Phosphate. It is used by the Emperor Dom Pedro, Bismarck, Glad- 


stone and all great brain workers. 


| For sale by all druggists, or mail, $1. 


F. CROSBY CO., 56 West 25th Street, N. Y. 
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E. Goodwins, 
y , Me., writes: 
ed © being sick and 











Organic Dibease— 


confined to my bed for 
three years, I consider 
m duty bound 
to d suffering 
hu , to acknowl 
edge benefits re- 
reived from Dr.Pierce’s 
‘Favorite Prescription.’ 
I was bedridden and 
troubled terribly with ’ h 
organic disease, but jf * f typ \ 
after the use of this : y \ Z Wy |X) 
valuable medicine, 1 YY > Ss Ap > (©) 
find I can walk around BZ ZS Z WN 

and ride a distance of Zz}; Le Z —— 

ten miles. I have im- Zyl / 7) 2 I / SN 
proved most wonder- = 
fully since I com 
menced taking it.” 





Mrs. F. Oats, of Shumway, Iil., writes: ‘‘ When I had 
A WOMAN’S | used Dr. Pierce's « Favorite Prescription ’ one week, I could 
walk all over the door-yard, and I could get into a wagon 

GRATITUDE. and ride two miles to see my neighbors. I had not been 
able to walk out in the door-yard for six months. After 
using the ‘ Favorite Prescription’ two weeks, ! rode in a wagon ten miles; 
my neighbors were all surprised to see me up and going about and helping 
to do my housework, after doctoring with thirteen of the best 
physicians we could get—and the last one told my husband that I 
ver would be able to do my housework any more. I am thankful to my 











i that I wrote to you, for I had suffered from ‘Organic Weakness’ until | 


I had almost given up in despair.” 














-rescription’ acted like a charm, and cured me completely, 
to my great joy.” 





Mrs. F. E. WiLcox, Friendship, N. Y., writes: ‘‘ For five | 

TERRIBLE J or six years I had been badly troubled with organic weak- | | 

PAIN ness and terrible pains across the small of my back and | 
“. 


vit of the stomach. Three bottles of Dr. Pierce’s ‘ Favorite | ” 
| | recovery. 





Weakness.—Mrs. FE. 
D. Powers, Valley, Cla- 
rion Co., Pa., writes: 
“I was a great sufferer 
from weakness, being 
unable to walk across 
the floor. I used two 
bottles of your ‘Favor- 
ite Prescription,’ and 
it cured me of all my 
trouble, restoring me 
to perfect health.” 


A Chronic Sufferer. 
rs. 1. B. HOGAN, Stew- 
artsville, N. J., writes: 
“I had long been a 
great sufferer and used 
a great number of rem 
edies without relief; I 
finally used your ‘ Fav 
orite Prescription,’ and 
cannot find words to 
express my atitude. 
Iam now perfectly free 
from all pain, and I feel 
that lowe you a debt 
of gratitude which I 
never can repay ” 


Rev. Stipney C. Davis, Galien, Michigan, writes: ‘I 
MARVELOUS ] wish. in this letter, to express my gratitude for Mrs. Davis 
and myself for the great good which has been accom- 

BENEFITS. plished in her case by the use of your proprietary 
medicines. When she began to take them, in January 
last, she could not endure the least jar, could walk but a very few steps 
at a time, and could stay up only about thirty minutes at a time. Now 
she not only sits up almost the entire day, but can walk around, call on 
her neighbors, two or three blocks away, and not feel any injurious effects 
at all. When we consider that she had kept her bed the 
BED-FAST -] greater part of the time for fourteen months, and would 
lose repeatedly the advance she had made, her progress now 

FOR MONTHS. seems marvelous. We had almost lost confidence in 
medical practitioners, and advertised remedies, but have 
found in your Dr. Pierce’s ‘ Favorite Prescription’ and ‘ Pellets’ the prop- 
erties needed, and which we believe will bring about a complete and final 

















TREATING THE WRONG DISEASE. 


Many times women call upon their family physicians, one with dyspepsia, another with palpitation, another with backache, or nervousness, 
another with pain here and there, and in this way they all present alike to themselves and their easy-going and indifferent doctor, separate and distinct 
diseases,*for which he prescribes his pills and potions, not understanding that in reality, they are all symptoms caused by some uterine 
disorder. © While the physician is ignorant of the cause of suffering, he encourages his practice until large bills are made, when the suffering patient is 
no better, but probably worse for the delay, treatment and other complications made. A proper medicine directcd to the cause would perhaps have 
entirely removed the disease, thereby instituting comfort instead of prolonged misery. 





+3 “Organic Weakness” Cured.—Mrs. Saran A, 
DOCTORS LOVELY, Greenfield, Adair Co., Iowa, writes: R. V. PIcRCE, 
FAIL M.D. Dear Sir—** Having been ill a number of years, 
. and having tried in vain almost every advertised remedy, as 
well as having paid nearly a hundred dollars to our local 
physicians, without benefit, | was finally induced to consult you. You 
advised me to send for your medicines. I accordingly sent for your 
‘Medical Adviser,’ six bottles of your ‘Golden Medical Discovery,’ six of 
your Favorite Prescription,” and six vials of your ‘ Pleasant Purgative 
Pellets.’ When I first began using these I could not stand on my feet. In 
ninety days I could walk a mile, and do light housework; and in six 
months I was completely cured, and my health has remained perfect ever 
since. I recommend you and your medicines wherever I go, and loan 
your ‘ Adviser’ to my friends. Two of our most prominent physicians 
who have read your great work ‘The People’s Common Sense Medical 
Adviser,’ pronounce it the best family doctor book they have ever seen.” 
Organic Weakness Cured.—Mrs. W. H. PALMer, Luther, Mich., 
writes: ‘‘ I have taken one bottle of ‘Golden Medical Discovery’ and two 
bottles of * Favorite Perscription,’ the medicines you recommended to me. 
They have perfectly cured me of flatulency and belching, and the most ter- 
rible sick headaches. Everybody tells me how much better I look. My 
sickness was of six years’ standing. For the past year I had failed very 
rapidly, until I weighed but ninety pounds. My health is most wonder- 
fully improved since the use of your medicines. I am now able to walk to 
church. You have done for me what two doctors had faithfully tried to 
do for the past year, but failed, although they treated me earnestly and 
patiently for the same failure in health.” 
Mrs. CAROLINE BYERS, corner Duke and Argyle Streets, 
A THOUSAND Halifax, N. S., writes: ‘Dr. R. V. Prerce, I thank God, 
THANKS and thank you a thousand times, for the relief that your 
° valuable medicines, the ‘Favorite Prescription’ and‘ Pel- 
lets’ have given me. I am perfectly cured of a chronic 
sickness that had troubled me for years. How my heart is overflowed 
with joy and gratitude towards you, my tongue can never express.” 
Neuralgia.—Mrs. VioLa Lone, Johnstown, Pa., writes: ‘‘ Your ‘ Golden 
Medical Discovery’ and ‘ Favorite Prescription’ have cured me of a most 
troublesome and long-standing neuralgia, for which our family physician 
treated me in vain for some time. Immediately on commencing your 
medicine I could sleep well, which was a thing I had not done for months. 
I have since felt like a new person, and am desirous that others should 
know of the great merits of your remedies.” 
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$6 Mrs. V. H. Peterson, of Lockport, N. Y., had suffered 
ALL RUN } for three years from ‘‘organic weakness,” was greatly 
DOWN.” emaciated and “ allrun down,” as she expressed it, and Dr. 

. Pierce's ‘‘ Favorite Prescription” and ‘‘ Golden Medical 
Discovery ” promptly cured her, as they have thousands of 





similar cases. 





~ Mrs. E. F. MorGan, of Newcastle, Lincoln Co., Maine, 

D0 says: ‘‘ Five years agoI wasa dreadful sufferer from uterine 
3 | troubles. Having exhausted the skill of three physicians I 
LIKEWISE. was greatly discouraged, and so weak I could with difficulty 
cross the room alone. I began taking Dr. Pierce’s ‘‘ Favorite 
Prescription’ and using the local treatment recommended in his ‘ Common 
Sense Medical Adviser,’ I commenced to improve at once. In three 
months I was perfectly cured, and have had no trouble since. I wrote a 
letter to my family paper, briefly mentioning how my health had been 
restored, and offering to send the full particulars to anyone writing me 
for them, and inclosing a stamped envelope for reply. I have received 
over four hundred letters. In reply, I have described my case and the 
treatment used, and have earnestly advised them to ‘ do likewise.’ From a 
great many I have received second letters of thanks, stating that they had 
commenced the use of ‘ Favorite Prescription,’ had sent the $1.50 required 
for the ‘ Medical Adviser,’ and had applied the local treatment so fully and 
plainly laid down therein, and were much better already.” 











Profuse Hemorrhages.—Mary JANE Sims, Jamestown, Ark., writes: 
| ‘*T have been taking your ‘ Favorite Prescription,’ and I have received more 
| benefit from its use than from any physician I have tried in seven years. 
When I first used it, I was not able to be out of bed, from profuse hemor- 
rhages; in three days after I commenced to improve, and have continued 
| on ever since, until I am now in better health than I have been in years. 


Mrs. HENRY PATTERSON, of New York City, writes: ‘I 
DOGTORS’ | had been under an eminent physician’s care for eight 
MISTAKE months for what he called ‘spinal disease.’ I became 

+ | worse during all this time, when, chancing to see a copy 
of Dr. Pierce’s Medical Adviser at the residence of a friend, 
I read that part devoted to ‘Woman and her Diseases.’ I soon became 
convinced that my disease was a uterine affection, which, as you say, 
caused sympathetic backache, inward fever, nevousness and general debil- 
ity. Icommenced the use of Dr. Pierce’s ‘ Favorite Presoription’ and 
| ‘Golden Medical Discovery,’ applying also the local treatment which he 
| recommends in the Adviser, and in three months I was well and strong. 
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For “ worn-out,” “ run-down,” debilitated school teachers, milliners, dress-makers, general housekeepers, and over-worked women generally, Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription is the best of all 


restorative tonics. 





Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription is not a ‘* Cure-all,” but admirably fulfils one great purpose, being a most potent Specific for all those Chronic Weaknesses 


| NOT A ‘6 CURE-ALL ” | and Diseases peculiar to women. It is a powerful, general as well as uterine, tonic and nervine, and imparts vigor and strength to the whole system 
e 





scription ” is sold by druggists under our positive guarantee. 


It promptly cures nausea and weakness of stomach, indigestion, bloating, eructations of gas, nervous prostration, sleeplessness, in either sex. “Favorite Pre 


For conditions, see wrappers around bottle. Price Reduced to $1.00 per Bottle, or Six 


Bottles PEERY 
hh Oe ba TT Y should send for “ The People’s Common Sense Medical Adviser,” in which over fifty es are devoted to the consideration of dise: 
EVERY INVALID LAD qi ero Bese. 


large pamphlet, treatise on Diseases of Women, profusely il 


eculiar to women. Illustrated with numerous wood-cuts and colored plates. It will be sent, post-paid, to any address for .50. 
Nustrated with colored plates and numerous wood-cuts, will be sent for om cents in postage stamps aaaress, 4 aes 


WORLD’S DISPENSARY MEDICAL ASSOCIATION, No. 663 Main Street, BUFFALO, N. Y. 
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Well Known Throughout the 
United States and Canada as Having NO EQUAL 
for the Cure of 


Coughs, Colds, Bronchitis, * 


DIFFICULT BREATHING, 
and all Affections of the Throat, Bronchial Tubes, and Lungs 


LEADING TO CONSUMPTION. 


Rapid and permanent cures are effected by using HALE’s Honey or HOREHOUND AND 
Tak, a pleasant and efficacious remedy, which does not contain anything whatever injurious to 
the most delicate constitution, yet exerts almost magical power in all affections of the Throat 
and Lungs, soothing and allaying irritation and inflammation, and strengthening the tissues, 
thus enabling them to endure the changes of the seasons. Invaluable in the first stages of 
Cropp, before a physiciancan behad. [¢>°Bewareofinertand worthlessimitations similarin 
name. Ask for HALE’S Honey of Horehound and Tar, and take no substitute. 


[> KEEP IT IN READINESS. 
Three sizes—25c. 50c. and $1; the larger proportionately cheaper. 


HALES HONEY: 
“x 1s FOR 


L LUNGS, | 
] 
Reo PP | 
Bais es. 
wy CN Cri(tenton. Propr. 
UGGISTS. NACE (0) a @ 
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Send six cents for postage, and re- 
ceive freea costly box of goods which 
will help all, of either sex, to more 
money right away than anything else 


. in this world. Fortunes await the wor 
kers absolusley ure. Terms mailed free. Truz & Co., Augusta,Me, 





whether she ought to be pleased or offended at 
the compliment.—Boston Transcript. 


First street urchin—‘‘ Get on to the spuds, Tom- | 
my.” Second ditto—‘‘ Don’t you know that, 
Tommy? Wy spuds is half masher, half dude, 
an’ balance collar an’ cane. Git on to the two 
uv’ ’em stan’in’ on the theaytre steps !”—Wash- 
ington Critic. | 


A Cincinnati old chestnut belle in answering 
the minister’s question when getting married, 
‘Do you take this man for your lawful and 
wedded husband ?” said ‘* yes” so anxiously that 
both her sets of teeth fell out of her mouth— | 
Kentucky State Journal. 


A BRAVE HEART. 
Being Lines on the Death of a Married Man by a Fellow Sufferer. 
Writing poetry with me is not irksome. It is| 
not hard work. It does not strain my mind. In| 
fact, I can write poetry readily while using my | 
mind for other purposes. It is not acquired in 
my case. It is a gift. Ever since I got jerked} 


around in a cyclone two years ago and stepped 
on a peal of thunder and broke my leg and con- 
cussed my brain, I could write poetry like this: 


Out where the blue waves come and go, 
Out where the zephyrs kiss the strand; 
Down where the damp tides ebb and flow, 
Down where the ocean monkeys with the sand, 
William, the hungry, hustles for his meal— 
Slim William, the eelist, gathers the eel. 
Up where the Johnny jump ups smile, 
Up where the green hills meet the sky; 
Where, out. from her window, for many a mile 
She watches the blue and dimpling lie, 
The wife of the eelist, with visage 5 
Sits in the gloaming and watches for him. 


Down in the moist and moaning sea, 

Down where the day can never come, 
With staring eyes that can never see 

And lips tnat will ever continue dumb, 
With eels in his breast, and a large wet wave, 
William is filling a watery grave. 


Up where the catnip is breathing hard, 
Up where the tansy is flecked with dew, 
Where the vespers soft as the onion ls 
Waken the echoes the twilight through, 
The new-made widow still watches the shore, 
And sits there and waits, as I said before. 


They come and tell her the pitiful tale, 
With trembling voice and tear-dimmed eye, 
They watch her cheeks grow slightly pale. 
Yet wonder at the calm reply: 
** All our tears are but idle, gentlemen, 
Go bring in the eels and set him again.” 
— Bill Nye. 
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GROVER AND THE MUGWUMPS, 

“‘The End of the Honeymoon,” in this weekis 
JUDGE, is a very graphic and humorous travesty 
on G. H. Boughton’s well-known work with the 
same title. Even President Cleveland will proba- 
bly have a good laugh over it, while if Mrs. Cleve- 
land can only get reconciled to the conception of 
+having George William Curtis put in her place 
she may also enjoy it. As for the mugwump 
bride, her intellectual countenance, so full: of 
character and sweetriess, is suffused with sadness 
over the cloud which has come over her matri- 
monial felicity. Perhaps, however, they will yet 
kiss and make up.—Rochester Herald. 


A POPULAR PUBLICATION. 

Under the new management the New York 
Judge is a decided success. Upon inquiry at the 
newsrooms in Sandy Hill and Glens Falls last 
week we were informed the paper surpasses all 
competitors of that kind. It is seen everywhere 
and appears to be the popular favorite. Unlike 
other papers that make a specialty of cartoons, 
the JUDGE does not hold up one nationality or 
class to ridicule ; all are served alike. Rich men 
get a ‘‘ dressing” as well as the poor men. It 
does not cater toa prejudiced taste at the ex- 
pense of any people. Corruptionists of whatever 
party are held 3 to the public gaze, and hence 
its popularity. Free lances of the Nast stripe 
have seen their best days. The new school and 
JUDGE are popular and have come to stay.— 
Sandy Hill erald. 


‘* I should like to box your ears,” said the Chi- 
cago girl to an audacious Detroiter, and then 
added, reflectively, ‘‘if I could find a box big 
enough.”—Boston Bulletin. - 





RETAIL EXPOSITION 


QF ELEGANT FALL NOVELTIES 


in FINE DRESS GOODS, viz.: Rich 
Fancy Silk and Wool Plushes, 
Beaded Effects, etc., adapted for 
Combination Suits. Also, an exten- 
sive assortment of New Plain Fab- 
rics in the latest colorings. 





Proadovauy H 19th st. 
KELLOGGS «& MILLER 


PROPRIETORS 





AMSTERDAM LINSEED OIL WORKS, 


AMSTERDAM, N. Y. 
ESTABLI’ “Dp 1824. 


GEORGE WEST, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


GROCERS’ BAGS, 


BALLSTON SPA, - - New York. 
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THE CHEAPEST AND 


HOTO Eneravine . 
° 
67 Park Place nw YOR 
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“The city cousins gone at last, after one us out of house and home,” 
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